64                            STRANGE VIGOUR
La one of these servants' bedrooms. All the windows opening on
to the roof court-yard are heavily barred, presumably against
possible burglars who might gain access from neighbouring roofs.
Sun tried to pass messages, addressed to Dr. Cantlie, by putting
them through the window together with a money bribe* in the hope
that some of the Legation servants, who used the roof water-tap,
would be tempted to convey them to his friend. It was a forlorn
hope, because the servants handed the messages to their employer
at the Legation. Sun then attempted to throw messages, weighted
with two-shilling pieces, over the surrounding roof in the hope they
might fall into a street, but the distance was too great. It would,
indeed, be hard to imagine a better place to confine a prisoner,
for he might have the window wide open without seeing anything^
but the court-yard and there was no possible means of attracting
outside attention.
In the first hours of imprisonment Sun thought often of Mrs.
Cantlie's words, "They will catch you and ship you off to China**;
he thought, also, of his "doctrinal friend" and the other comrades
captured at Canton and summarily beheaded. The Legation would
hardly dare to cany out an execution on the premises, but very
soon Sun was informed of Macartney's plan*
The only way to carry out an illegal extradition was to charter
a ship specially to take Sun to China and this seemed an expensive
procedure for such a commonplace offender. So Macartney cabled
Peking to authorise the chartering of a vessel in which Sun might
be shipped as a lunatic.
While Macartney waited for a reply to this cable Sun came near
to despair. Often during his adventurous life he risked death, both
in actual attempts at rebellion and as a result of the big price put
on his head by the Manchus, but he was never a coward and never
shirked taking personal risks for his cause. He knew well enough
what would happen once the Manchus had him on Chinese soil
It was not likely he, the leader, would be beheaded. He described
the death he anticipated:
"First having my ankles crushed in a vice and broken by a hammer, my
eyelids cut off, and finally being chopped to small fragments, so that none
could claim my mortal remains. For the old Chinese code does not err on
the side of mercy to political offenders."**
But now, during the days and nights of his confinement, he under-
a searching test: